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, Woman, laying a kindly hand on the

Sot's  yoddsn
. t hd fell in lovw. with mo, as I

The Professor’s Proposal.
BY J. LENDRUM KING
(Copyright, 1916, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndlcate) ™
{ VAGUE, Indefinable air of de-
A presslon, quite out of keeping
£ with the usual vivacious repar-
tee, hupg over the dinner table at
which wero seated Holena Rider, her
son Herman, a professor in the acad-
emy, and Leonore Claymore, thelr
pucst since the sudden deuth of hor fa
ther, a month previous. Mrs. Rider
seemed to be studying the others, for
her gaze wandered from one face to
the other. The prafessor's attentlon
poemed centered upon his cigar. Leon-
ore played with her dessert, tasting

but not eating it.

The professor cleared his throat,
and for the third time during the
meal asked the girl on what traln she
was leaving. Her answer was invarl-
ably. “Seven-fifty in the moroing."
The professor coughed, and, rising,
.went to the library to finsh his clgar

one. Leonore looked up to find Mrs.
Rider regarding her Intently.

“Child, why don't you put off goinsg
until next week?” asked the elderly

girl's arm.

“You are so kind, Mrs. Rider,” an-
swered the girl, “and I should so like
to remaln with you. I don't want to
£0 to Aunt Elmeda’s, but really I can-
not impose upon you any longer.”

The old lady patted her arm assur-
ingly. “Thia is your home as long a3

ou want to make It such,” she sald.
our mother and I were fast friends,
pod her daughter is my friend, too.
Besldes, I must confess to belng a lit-
tle selfish. 1 want you for myself.
You make an old woman very happy.”

Together they rose from the table
to join Herman in the library. Mrs.
Rider put her arm about the should-
ers of the girl, drawing her close to
her. Sudenly she put her lips close
to her ear.

“l wish you were my daughter,
chid,” she whispered. *“I never had
one. If only Horman——." 8he stop-
ped suddenly, her eyes upon the crim-
son face beside her.

Herman switched on the lights as
they entered and pulled forward a
chalr for his mother. They sat sl
lent, all thinking of the one thing—
that Leonore was about to leave them.
Bhe had been with them a short time,

ut she had brought a marked change
‘In the home. She had brought a cheer
Pulness to them that hitherto mother
pnd eon had never known.

No onse appreciated the change more
than Herman. Most of his time he
spent with his books, entering little
Juto the social activities about him.
True, e had won his reward, for he
‘was already pointed out as a man who
bad achieved things in the world of
letters, but in the past month he had
found g new happiness wHolly uncon-
pected with his work.

What would life be like when she
had gone away? He tried vainly to
think of something to =ay, to offer
‘aome mnew argument, hitherto un-
thought of, that might induce her to
remain.

The girl broke his train of thought
by rising abruptly. “I have some pack-
ing to do,” she said, and left the room
hastily.

“l wish she would stay,” she Mrs.
Ridor when she was out of hearing.

“So do L" seconded the professor.
“Can't you induce her to remain?"

“No, she seems to think that she
should go,” answered his mother dole-

fully. "You know, her father be:‘orc'

Here are the models fashion proph-
ets have been telling us about, and
through courtesy of Mandel brothers
I bad the privilego of sketching these
just-from-Parls gowns the moment
they were taken from their steamer
trunks.,

The correct wrap for evening fs
the one at the left—cherry color vel-
vet and chiffon with Kolinsky fur
trimming it. The lines will appear in
many evening coat models.

The Callot sisters gowned the young
person at right. The frock, for after-,

novn wear, is dark bme velvet and
chiffon. The bodice, which is really
n basque, Is embroldered in gold ana
blue. The beaded girdle is in the
samg colors. The sleeves were de-
slgned by Callot. The fur bands are
dark brown martin.

his death, arranged that she should
live with her aunt, and, of course, the
aunt i{s very anxious to have her. I
have a susplcion that she means to
marry her to that worthless son of
hers. He i8 willing, if only to get the
money the girl has. It would be a
shame to have that happen.”

He sighed deeply, but did not speak,

“I wish you would marry her, Her-
man,” she continued hesitatingly. “She
is the only girl 1 know whom I would
like to have for a daughter.”

A hopeless smile flltted across the
young man's face. I would be will-
ing, mother,” he answered, “but I
am not the sort of a man a girl like
that marries. She Is young and full
of life, while I am almost an old man
already, at least, in my way of living.
It would be something like hitching
a trotter up with a draft horse.”

*“You are only five vears older than
she is," returned the mother stoutly,
“and I—I belleve she would if you
would nsk her. She blushes when I
speak of you."

“Mother! You haven't ever suggest.
ed it, have you?' he asked, with a
horrified look. .

“No—but I belleve she would.”

“]—I1 shouldn't know how to ask
her.”

“I'm going to send her down here,”
deelded the mother suddenly, “You
Just ask her,” and she was mounting
the stairs before he could remonstrate,

i,

“The next morning, Margie,” said

.Paula, continuing her story, “'notices
of the play were more than compil-
%r:ntnry to me. One paper's head-
‘line read: 'The queen is dead; long
Jlive the queen,’ and it contrasted my
‘youth and freshness with the riper
‘technigque but somewhat hard meth-
od of Mary Madden.
- "Bomehow I did not like the tone of
ithe criticism at all. It seemed tg
/make Mary Madden and me out as
mot striving for histrionic honors, but
,&or the interest of Earnest Lawton,

“But 1 put that thought aside and
took myself to task for harboring such
‘evil ideas. I remembered Earnest's
icareless remark that he and Miss
‘Madden had been long enough togeth-
ler to ‘bore each other to death' and

thought that possibly they had never

red very much for each other.

. "For the first time I began to ex-
fperlenca the feelings of the ‘morning
after’ as I read those notices, and I
swondered why I had been engaged for
the part of Elga In ‘The One He
bhuu‘ I was unknown. Of course,
d had that College Inn episode back
of me as good stuff for the publicity
{man, but I could only thank my lucky
Stars that chance had thrown me in
the way of Earnest Lawton.

“Personally, Margie, I find that all
good things of life—yes, and all bad
things—have dropped into my lap as
though spilled from Fate's fitful fin.
gers. What I have worked for I have
|never obtained. What I have longed
for has often eluded me, but the things
'l somehow had & hunch to go and ask
for have come to me almost without
‘the slightest effort on my part.

. " “The stage is sald to be always on

jthe lookout for talent—but is t? 1

thave In the last few years seen some

of the most talented girls set aside

-tr mediocre young actresses who
ve had little experience.

“You may have youth. ambition, at-
tractlve featues and a charming per
sonality, but chance must let you dis-
play your wares. Unfortunately for
the stage as well as for any untried
business which an enthusiastic girl
wishes to enter, the ‘chance’ ia usually
the meeting of some man who takes an
fntorest in her personally.

“Ppon my first stago ap, ncs,
& did et reslive } -nnv??:wt
Sot ny Cwre t&-nmhw1
2obt’s | for me, ¥

=+ CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE :-

"On the 'morning after’ Earnest
called me up and asked if I had seen
the papers, praised me and then told
me a rehearsal had been called for
ong 0'clock.

“'But I thought we were through
rehearsing,’ I sald fretfully, I was
tired and did no want to dress and go
out. =

" ‘My dear child, did you not know
that plays are not written, but rewrit-
ten? Every scens that produced a
laugh last night will be nursed and two
laughs gotten out of it.'

‘‘Earnest, please, don't joke. I'm
horribly tired. It seems as though I
must just sleep all day,”

" 'Well, you can't was the some-
what unfeeling answer, 'You must
take the bitter with the sweot.
You bave had lots of sweet in the
newspapers this morning. Now come.
baby, and take your medicine likg a
good child.’ i

“And truly, Marge, it was very blt-
ter mediclne I had to take."

(To be continued.)

e

It was but o few minutes until he
heard the girl coming slowly down.
“Did you want to sec me?” sghe asked,
hesitating in the doorway.

“Why—why, no,” he stammered, ut-
terly confused. *“That is—won't you
sit down?"

He pusbed a chalr foward, and the
girl sank into it.

“Your mother saild you wanted me,”
she said.

“I do,” he answered, boldlly making
the plunge and then feellng his cour-
age desterting him.

“I am awfully sorry you are going
away,” he continued lamely, unable
to think of anythink else he could
trust himself to say.

“Are you!" she returned simply.

“I—I kiacw we haven't made it very
pleasant for you her,” he temporiz-
ed, “we—we—aren't very llvely, 1 sup-
pose.”

"

“Oh, that is just what I have liked

all.lt;‘uut it. It is all so quiet and home-
g'tl

“Why do you have to go?" he ques-
tioned. =

“l can't stay hers all the time.”
“Not if you had a—reason to?"
“But I have no reason.”

He felt that the case was bocoming
desperate. She headed him off at ev-
ery start he made. He wondered what
the proper procedure was. Should
he get down on his knees and ask her
to marry him forthwith? She would.
n't like that, he felt sure. That would
be too theatrical. He might just go
over and take her in his arms, but
that would frighten her. Truly, it was
a trying situation. He began to re-
gret that he had never had any experi-
ence in love-making.

“Leonore, I—listen Leonors,” he be-
goan again, trying to speak evenly, “I

A HALLOWE’EN SNIP-SNAP-SNOREM.

BY BIDDY BYE.

There's a good deal of clutter about
the average Hallowe'en table. A hos-
tess who desires something different
and dainty has hit upon the delicate
dragon motif of Chinese art.

The dishes are Chinese and the
bunches of chop sticks are oddly sug-
gestive of witches' brooms. The dra-
Eons may be cut from black paper, siik
or muslinn The comomn dragon
shaped candlesticks of iron could eas-
ily be added to the table without spoil-
ing its cffect. Curious porcelain gro-
tesques, including the familion and fun-
ay lion-dog could be used as favors
or gubstituted for the dragon motif.

Larger decorations for the rooms of
the house could be arranged most ef-
fectively with Chinese umbreilas, lan-
terns, kites, fans, screens and Oriental
textiles,

Suggestions for a suitable menu are

contained In this list: Chop suey, egg
or fish sandwiches, mushroom pates,
radish salad, chowchow, rice cakes,
preserved ginger, tea, bird’'s nést ice-
cream—everything to be eaten with
chop sticks, or not at all.

‘The invitations for a “Chinese Snip-
Snap-Snorem” would be most alluring
if painted in coarse blackMecript imi-
tating Chinese characters, especially it
written backward on the card, from
right to left. insuch way as to be most
easlly read when held before tho mir-
ror.

Fan-tan could make all or part of the
evening’s entertalnment.

Chinese furniture is the supreme
elegance of the day, and Chinesg cos-
tume parties pronnse to have a second
season’s popularity in American mil-
lionaire soclety. Those who like to
follow fads can add to the interest of
their Chinese frolic by requesting their
guests to come appropriately garbed.

I want you to stay. We need you here,
mother and 1. She needs some young
person with her some one to talk to
and to keep her mind diverted, some
one to—to make this a real home.”

“Really, Herman, I—I can't stay any
longer,” she reiterated.

“But we Loth want you to stay.”
he persisted. “That gives you & right
to. Mother—she would feel lomely

now without you. Your aunt d 't
need you. Won't you stay?"

The girl considered the question a
minute in sflence. “No, Herman," she
said at length. "It really wouldn't be
right for me to stay any longer. I
couldn't live here all the time, any-
way. People might talk.”

“Talk,” he repeated, mystified.
“fWhat for?' Then suddenly her mean-
ing dawned upon him. “That—that is
what 1 mean, Leonore,” he sald quick-
I7. "l don't want anybody to have
a right to talk.”

“Why—why Herman! I don't under-
stand you,” she said, rising. *“What
do you—" i

“I love you, Leonore. I want you to
marry me” Fe sald, grown suddenly
brave, taking her in his arms. “I—I
—mother wants you to marry me, too,”
he clinched the argument. “Will you
sthy now?”

“Yes,” she sald. “T'll marry you for
your--votr— mother's sake.”

HEALTH HINTS

A travellng msn who was rather
lsnptlcal about Americans being a
clean people kept a record of the
things he saw In one day which he
considered unclean and insanitary.

Here are some that he noticed:

A waliter taking orders, twisting his
mustache and later scratching his
head, and then handling the food and
dishes without washing his hands.

A waitress (In midsummer) carry-
ing a napkin under her arm and then
wiping a plate with it

A baker put his finger to his ton-
gue and then picked up the sheet of
paper and wrapped the bread in it.

A street car conductor added a cer-
tain amount of filth to each transfer
by lickiog his finger before peeling
the clip from the book.

Women took coins from their nurses
and placed them in their mouth be-
fore paying their fare on a street car.

A grocer picked up a paper bag and
blew into it to open it before putting
in the sugar which a woman custom-
er had just purchased. Of course, the
bag was polluted with his breath when
the sugar went into it.

In & restaurant where a dish of
toothpicks rested on the table each
diner fingered the toothpicks before
taking one out

A man buying cigars handled sev-
eral in the box before deciding upon
the one he wanted.

He then placed it in his mouth and
then took it out with saliva to clip the

the counter.

Dozens of persons coughed and
sneozed while in crowds withoat us-
ing a handkerchief to cover thelr
mouth or nose.

Didn't Know His Business.
Mechanic—*I've gone over that ear
o' Smith's pretty careful, but I can't
find nothin' the matter with {t."”
Garage Owner—"Ye can't, eh? What
do ye #'pose I hired ye for?"—Judge.

GRLS! WOMEN
TARE CASCARETS
 IFCONSTIPATE

THEY LIVEN YOUR LIVER AND
BOWELS AND CLEAR YOUR
COMPLEXION.

DON'T STAY HEADACHY, BILIOUS
WITH BREATH BAD AND
S8TOMACH SOUR.

Get a ten-cent box now.

Tonight sure! Take Cascarets and
enjoy the nices, gentlest liver and
bowel cleansing you ever experienc-
ed. Cascarets will liven your liver
and clean your thirty feet of bowels
without griping. You will wake up
feeling grand. Your head will be
clear, breath right, tongue clean, stom-
ach sweet, eyes bright, step elastic,
and complexion rosy—they're wonder-
ful. Get a tencent box now at any
drug store. Mothers can safely give
a whole Cascaret to children any time
when cross, feverish or billous, tongue

;:ucted or constipated—they are harm-
ess.,

end off in the common ecigar cutter on | £

Beautiful new style;
fashioned with lace
and beaded embroid=

ery. The collars and
style note also.

The shades run in Fle
Maize, Burgady, Citr
Black and White. '

$5.00, $6.00, $7.5

Thread of Interest.
*This cook book ought to be.
lar," *“Why so?* “There'. &
story mixed In with the
Loulsville Courler-Journal,

Tot ity
Colds Ex

" Don't dose delioate little
internal medicinse,

MAUD’S RUN.

Mrs. M. V. Millan {s visiting her

daughter Mrs. Cross in Electra, Tex-

as.

Mrs. Moore was calling on Mrs. Lee

Parrish Wednesday.

Mrs. Jphn Toothman {s visiting her

parents Mr. and Mrs. 8. T. Toothman.

Mr. and Mrs. T. T Stallfngs are the

happy parents of a baby girl.

'otey Haught {s very ill at present.
Miss !!lm:r attended teacher's

meeting Y.

Mra. George Butcher was calling at
F. J. Jones’ Thureday night.

There will be a Bunday school rally | by
;; the M. E. Church Sunday October
Mrs. Harry Anderson {s very sick
with lumbago.
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BOTHEN’S CUT, PRICE SALE,

In order to reduce our stock before the strest is torn up for paw
ing we are offering our entire line of up to date millinery at greatly:
reduced prices, as well as a full llno of ladies suits, coats and other.
wearing apparel. S

G. B. SOTHEN

East Park and

Quali
Purity
Accuracy
Safety

Mountain City Brug Co.

Opposite Gourt House

The four elements of suc-
* sessful medicines guaran- I

teed by our label on your

prescriptions, S
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HERE HAS THAT
PLUMBER GONE T -
His TooLS ARE
STILL IN “THE

| DON*T KNow ,ToM | |22 7
HE WENT Away . i A

ABOUT A KALF
HOUR Ago
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I'M GOING To SIT [
RIGHT HERE UNTIL
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(THE PLUMBER'S ANSWER SOUNDS REASONABLE ENOUGH.)—BY ALLMAN.
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FOR THE LAST HAIR CU YourR. BAIR CUT

HALF HourR ? l




